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Self-Revealed,
“Dip deop thy pon Into my lieart,
0O angal peribe, and wiite, that I
May Jinow myself ¢ Lwill notory
Nor weop—dip deop ; 1 will not stare,"

Che angel dipped deep in her heart,
And drew his deippiog pen aod wrotes
And, thongh her knoes together smote,
Bhe did not ory, nor weep, nor start.

He wrote one word in many ways,

All quaint, but Deantifal, untal

Hig fuir white roll was full; and still
Her moudost eyos elie did not raise.

“*Im it all written ¥ ¥ Tven wo,
Belioll.”  Bhe saw nob, for hor sight
Was dim with pain ; and in despite

Her wiman's tears bogan to flow,

Then throngh her tenrs she looked again,
Ansl s the wond all written fair ;
And em'led nod wipled, and with ler hal
Toyed, erging : *** Love ?" bat love is pain ;

*Yet Thon, dear Clirist, hust showp me liow
To die forlove ; lot ethors wanr
Life's r hinir,

I twine Thy thoras abont my b

The angel Lent is stately liead,
And biade hier bless him ns elie bowed
" For thon my name avd state be prond
I wm no peer to thes," lie said,
—Soribner,

wWoer in their wavir

W,

A MERRY CHRISTMAS,

A Story for the Holldayws.
(1)

“A merry Ohristmns ! It echoed
thvongh the wilde stroets in a thoussnd
differant voices: it rang ont in the clear
sleigh bells; it wasg ghoutod throngh the
houss by childish voicos; it was whis-
pered in loving tones hy the invalid’s
vonch; it was sighed forth, with bitter
cuplinsis, in the prison cells; it wus
mutbered, in hard voices, in the dark,
dirty alleys, where merriment was u
moskery, or the despairing mirth of
over-wronght misery, A merry Christ.
muns M ’

“CAnna " sall a low, feebls wvoice,
frorn poor, hand pallet—** Anun 1"

** You, mothor; 1 am herse,”

The ¢hild—for «he had not seen more
than twelve or thirteen summers—rose
from a seat npon the floor, Inid aside her
sowing, and boot over the invalid, The
roum was o garret, poorly protected
from the eold, sowy winds withont, A
smull tire havdly served to take the bit
terest chill from the aiv. The fuenitare
ceonsisted of two mattresses upon the
floor, and a low, wooden chest,

Y Anon, dear ohild, put aside your
work., It is Christmas day. Where is
Chnvloy ¢ !

Hlope to the store,  Mr, Poerkins
promized hiim a new jueket for a Christ
mas gift, and he has gone for the order,”

And you, my poor child, will havi
no gift,"

“I nm as fortunate as you," said
Annn, with assumed gayety; bat, in
spits of ler efforts to restrain them, a
largo toar rolled down eacli cheek.

“Itis very cold,” said the invalid,
shivering,

“ Mothor ! dear mother |"—and now
the tears Howed freely—**yon are sick,
shivering with eold on Chiristmas day !
aml I eanpotb warm you ! Others have
tine gifts], large honses, warm fives, and
plenty to eat; while we are starving and
freezing, Itis unjust, O Heaven! hast
thou no pity for my motheri”

'L Anng, it is just. Listen, my ehild,
and yom shall hear my story. Loung
years ago, I was the petted child of
wenlthy parents, I had brothers and
sisters; Lut, ot all, T was the favorite. 1
wias beauntiful ond talented, and my
futhor's i With every indulgones,
every care, my path throngh life was
strown,  And how did Trepayit? With
bitter, gross ingratitndo, I was aspoilt,
willful ehild: but my parcuts wera l:lind
to all my defpots, seeing only my fair
face, anud hearing only the praises of my
varions tenchers,

1
i

il.

* Among the visitors st my father's | dear, there was g child in a store, this | CoRrge.

Lonse, thers was 4 Frenclhiman, a man
who ealled himself Conut de la Posta.
He-was handsoma and graceful, 1loved
him. My fathor, who saw his real
worthlessness, tried, by goutleness and
love, to win ma from him. This was
impossibile, I faneied hia a persecuie ]
saint, woad elung to him still more elose-
ly. At last, my father exacted from us
o promise to soparate, and hold no eom
wmnhication with  each other for a
vear, o hoped that in that time
ha eonld convinee e of his  wu-
worthiness,  Anon, yon will despise
Your mother when alie tolls you that
i six mgiths ahe broke her promise,
and eloffd with Count de ln Posta, 1
teasted to my father's great love for
forgiveuess, [ wus wrong.
tude, disobedience, and decait met their
just punisliaent ; my father refused to
see lis crcing child ; it was a bitter dis-
appointroont, I bad 8o conuted on hLis
lova; but I turned to my husbund for
comafort,.  Now came the hardest blow
of all. My husband eoolly informed me
thut he was no count, that his name was
Dugarde, and that be had been valet to
noblemen all his lifoe. He had married
mea in hopes of sharing my dowry, aud
now quietly rafused to support me, For

ten years we lived a life of utter nn- |

happiness, You woere born, and Charlay,
wod named for my favorite brother and
sister, [ earned something by selling

the jewels I had brought from home, |

and by assisting my hushand in giving
Freneh lessous, Had he but loved me, 1
conld still have been happy; but he
treated me with coldness, sometimes
with crnelty, aud continnally reproached
we with my poverty, aud failure in win-
ning pardon from oy futher, At last,
hoe died. In ull these long years I had

Leard no word of love from his lips ; |
but on his deathbed he spoke to me |

tenderly and gently. Anna, I have long
forgiven him all his unkindness ; do yon
tlie same,
my futher. In wvain; he refused fo see
me,  For three yoars more 1 supported
iy children ; then came this sickness,
['wo years have I lived in abject poverty,
supported by charity and the little yon
conld earn.  Anua, my child, I will soon
cease to be a burden upon your young
hands,"

*t Mother, do not speak so. You breéak
my heart,"

“ Anna, my dear child, who will care
for yon when I am gonei God bless
aud pity my orphan children! It is
Christmas day. This very day, fifteen

| fifteen ye

My ingrati- |

yoars ago, I left my father’s honse, We
were having a gay party, for Christmas
dny is also my Lirthday; and 1 was on
that evening seventeen years old. T laft
my home in n rich dress, glittering with
jewels, and my hair docked with flowers;
nod now I diein a garret, on a8 hard
mattress, shivoring with cold. Then
there were soft fura to euvelop my thin-
ly clad form, and esver my bare neck
nnd arms; now, rags cover me, and I
perish with the cold. Father in heaven,
my punishment is just, but it is bitter |
Auna, what o'clock is it 1

‘It is after dark, mother, The fre-
light is all that mukes the room light,
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A handsome man now oame from the
parlor and spoke to Charley,
** Your name, my man |’

** Uharles Pomeroy Duwlll‘.

“* What ! my name? Why"

‘It is Harriet's ohild, Charley,” said
Anun Pomeroy, * Father! ah! you
weoep. Father, may we go and bring
I:[arrYiut hore " 6

“Yes, go; take the carringe and bring
ber here,” said Mr, Pomeroy.

‘*Sha can't come,” said Charley;
**she's got no bonnet and shawl; she
gold thew for medicine, ever so long
ago,”

Ina earvinge piled with soft fors and

Ah, hore comes Charley 1"

A lad, a year or two younger than
\unna, came insm:-li:-g into the room

““ Mother! Auna! a merry Claist-
mas ! T have a new jacket and five dol-
lars in money, but 1 hove Letbor nows
| thaw that, There was an old gent!ionan
| My, Perkins' store: aud, when Lo
heavd my mother was sick, he told me
to come to his house, and he wonld give |
me somo fruibt—i{ruit, dear mother, nt
Christinns |—and come wine and jelly. |
Anna, get yonr bonuet and tho baskot,
and come, I know the Louse; he lad
me past it; it is not far from here.”

‘* Bhall I go, mother " =aid Anna.

“ Yo, dear; but come back soon; I
feel vory weak and ill to-night; and 1
long for jelly or wine; it will give me
new strength. Good-might, my chil:
dren,

They started on their errand.  Anua,
oppressed by the sad story her mother
had related, and filled with dark fore-
bodings, could searcely keep pace with
her merry-heartod brother, who, fillud
with joy at his Christmas presents, and
longing to carry the promised daintics
to his mother, bounded along, nuheed-
ing the falling snow and the cold wind,
which blew open his poor jacket, and
nipped his fingers and toes. His pre.
cious uew jacket and the five dollar= bad
been left in his mother's hands.

* v *

“* A morry Christmas!” was shouted
| in elear voices by all the children in Mr.
Leelere's rich munsion, , Toys lay seat-
tered in careless profusion upon the vel-
vel earpet ; books were on the handsome
talide ; every luxnry was in the room.
Loln Leelera sat with her arms around
hier eldest child, looking nt pictures ;
and little Nellie and Harry played about
the room.  Annt Jenny, Mr. Leclerc's
sister, petted the only loy, enconrnging
him in his noisy glee, while Chloe came
from the front doot every few moments,
bearing some new gift ; now it was a doll
for Nellie, now a rich eake, covered with
white frosting, forall, now a drum for
Harry; now a book for Miss Lola
There was joy and gladuess, and truly o
merry Obristmas, in that Louse, The
day flew by with joy and feasting ; and
in the evening the honse stood dark aud
deserted,  There was a large party at
Lola’s father's, The fumily, ehildren
md all, were to assemble ; and thithey
this huppy household had gone.

Now, reader, you and I are privileged
persons, and woe will step in Imf-ma the
other guests awrrive. We find only two
persons in the parlor ; one an old gen-
tleman, the other o lady between thirty
and forty years of aga, bat still beaufi-
ful, with n sweet fuee and a low, sweet |
voiee.  ‘Phe gontleman is pacing up and
down the rooms, while the lady ar-
vinges some music upon the grand
pinno.  Luxury can seareely devise n
more snperhb apartment. It is long,
| very long, and wide velvet carpets, rich

furniture, gilded frames contaiving cost-
Iy pietures, velvet cortains, whose rich
crimson is subdued by fine laes cover-
ings, overytiing speaks of large wealth.
| Tha lady's dress is of rich silk; and cost-
ly Jewels glitter iu her bair and on ber |
round white arm, These, the oeenpants
of the room, are Me, Pomeroy aud his
dauglter Aonn, who is the hostess of the
expocted company, for Mra, Pomeroy
| hies lain in her quiet grave for ten years.
Suddenly the gentleman paused in his
walle, and spole to his dangliter :  ** My

| morning, whose story interestod me, He
has an invalid mother ; aud L promised
him some wive and fouit for ber, He |
will be hers soon, Wil von attend to |
Voiiiia At n' O Pk 2ell
| these things T Tt is Christinas; and we |
| mush remember the pooa.” l
The Indy left the room ; and the old |
gentleman reswne:d his walk, * Christ-
mas!" he muttered, ¢ Fifteen years! |
ws!" O, fTattie, my child!
whera are you (lis Clristians night 17
[he lurge pavlors soon fillal  with
auests, Muoste, dancing, anld merri-
ment were at their height, whon two
children came npon the bn anow-
covered step in front of the hoave,
“Oh, Anaa!” sdl Chirla ““fan't
it fine in thers 1" and e leruead over the
rudling  to m at the window
“* Listen ! yon ecan bear the masic ; don't
they look protly, daacipg?  Oh, Anua,
s the littlo boys aod gurls ! Bew, that |
littlo girl is just mbout as big as you;
uin’t sie protty, in her white dress, with
gold vings on her slesves! Don't she
look like an aogel? OL, Apna! don’t |
you wish you livedin s big house, and |
had white dresses, snd dancing, and
musicr* |
“ They are ¢oming to the door, Char- |
ley,"” said Anna, |
The children were led into the wide
hall, end stood over the furnace register,
warining theiy cold fingers, while the
servaut went to find Miss Pomeroy. Soon |
they were surrounded by little children,
dressed in gay, pretty clothes, who |
clustered, full of pity, around the chil-
dren who had no Christmas presents.
Miss Pomeroy herselfl brought ont the
basket., As she came near the groap,
shie hastily placed the basket upon t,.n_'
hall table, and came to Anna, **Ohild |
child 1" she eried, while the tears
poured down her cheeks, “who are|
you "
“ Anua Pomeroy Dugarde.”
My little namesake! my niece!

M,

1ok

After he died, I again sought | Oh, my child! my sister's little one ! | solved to devote herself and

| Father ! The old gentleman came |
hastily at her call. ** Bee !” she oried. |
*Is she not Harriet's image? Look, |
futher! Oh, this is Ohristas night !
Once again, 1 pray yom, forgive my
sister "

“ Anna"—the old man’s voice trem-
bled—** is this not a forbidden subject "’

* But she is sick | poor ! her children
begging on Ohristmas night!  Father, |
pity her—forgive her! Children, all of |
you, plead for your aunt—your littls |
cousing! Nellie! Lola! ob, will you |
not all speak 1" |

| on whose flesh they feasted.

et -hions, Charley and Annn went for
th ir sistor, while their little namesakes
weio takon by Lola and dressed—Anna
in a white dress, to Charley's great de-

[ light, and the young man himself in a

wirm suit of his consin's,

fHarriet lny on the hard maftress,
witehing for her children. The firo wns
low, almost ont, the room bitter cold,
and the invalid longing, with intense
lesire, for the return of her children,
[ time passed slowly, the fire went
out, sod, in the dark, eold room, weut
up o prayer for pity and petition for her
chilidren, She felt the m;llj oreop through
her limbs, and sha faneied she shonld
die withont again seeing Aopna or
Charley.

“This way,” said a voiee on the
stnire; and a moment later her landlady
entered, bearing aloft a candle, aund fol-
lowed by a lady dul gentleman, laden
with furs and shawls., The lady dropped
her pile, and sprang to the badside.

“ Haorriet ! Oh, my sister! to find you
in this place 1"

‘““Auna! is it indeed you! Is my
futher dead, that yon can come to me?”

““Not dend, Harriet, but forgiving.
Come, sister, you must come with ns.”

Gentle hands wrapped her in warm
clothes, and her brother's strong arms
bore her to the carringe, A sofb
bed, a warm room, and low, loving
voices around her, spemed like a dream
of paradise; but when her father, laying
his hand npon her head, ealled down
Heaven's blessing on  her head, then
was the enp of joy fall,

The day that closad that night at Mr,
Pomeray’s  was, indeed, a “*maory
Chriztinns, "'

A SBingular Set.

It is not an nneommon thing for luna-
ties to be possessed of the idea that they
have been changed into some animal, as
the deg or the woll. Out of this insane
notion there was developed, in the early
and middle uges, o popular snperstition
that men were often transformed into
wolves, and, like them, roamed the
forest impellod by the flercest instinets,
Iu the fourteenth and filteenth cen-
turies, this hullucinatien became epi-
domie, and large numbers of persons in
Frauce and Germany wero affected by
it. The sufferers ercpt on all fours like
quadrupeds, and barked, leaped, and
howled, after the manner of wolves,
They herded together in the mountain
districts, and were as destronctive as the
brutes thoy simulated. They wera eall-
ed were-wolves, and, uniting the cnu-
ning of men with the feromty of wild
bensts, were greatly to be dreaded.

Tho chief atroeity of which they wore
rrilty was the murder of little ehildron,
In 1521,
three of theso were wolves were tried at
Besancon, and ceufessed that they had
sold themselves to the devilk One of
them admitted that he had killed a boy

! with his teeth and elaws, but was deterred

from eating him by fear of the country
prople.  Another acknowledged that he
ol killad a young girl as she was gath-
ering peas in o garden, and the third

| that e lind killed and eaten four differ-

eut children. The wretched manines
were punished for their crimes by bun-
ing nt the stake,

In 1660, great numbers of these were-
wolves infested the Jura, and, by their
dopredations, made themselves a publie
Six hnodred were executed on
heir own confession of child-mnrder;
aud yet the most terrible punishment
visited upon the lyeanthropes searcely
suffiend to bring the npi&omiﬁ under
control.

My, Inmtouche, o lnte writer on Porbu-
gal, mentions that, among the pessantry
of that country, the superstition of the
were-wolf still prevails simost nniversal-
ly. When sitting at the fiveside of the
small land owners in rural distriets, he
wis often regaled with stories of the
oraft with which these children of the
evil one ingratiated themselves into the
confidence of simple, trustful folks, ouly

| to betray them at last by stealing infants

from the eradle aud devouriug them in
desert places,

Feeding a Crowd,

Philadelphia is getting ready to lodge
and feed all ereation, next year, It eal-
calatos that at least 135,000 people can
be comfortably lodged—that is, 85,000
in the hotels and 90,000 in private
honses, As to feeding, one restaurant
promises 50,000 meals o day, and others
cany up the total to 200,000, A com-
pany has invested §200,000 in poaltry,
packed frozen in a White Moantain
storahouse, and to be sent on io delach-
ments by refrigerators next snmmer,
Another firm has 150,000 hawms in store
for the sumwmer raid. The way the
Philadelphinus figure it is this; 20,000
fresh arrivals every dsy during the
show; each one to stay ten days and
spaad #5 a day—this makes a million a
day, or two hundred millions for the
whole season | This is wild talk, though
serionsly put out.

An Earmest Woman.
The Churchman tells the story of a

| woman, but without giving her name,

who became tired of alife mainly em-
ployed in eating and dm&nini. and re-
er money

to a nobler purpose. At the close of the

rebellion she went to a sandy islacd off |

the Atlantio coast, where about two hun-
dred persons were living in poverty and
ignorance, and established her home
ere with the intention of benefiting
the inhabitants, She began with teach-
ing, by emmrle, how to cultivate the
land luerstively, and was soon imitated.
Next sho established a school for the
childvon, and afterward a chareh, Now
the island isa thrifty region with an in-
dustrious aud moral populstion, the
change being the work of one woman,

HOME STUDIES,

Something Abont the New Boston Socieiy,

A Boston correspondent of the Bpring-

fleld Republioan says : Much inguiry
linving been made coneerning the new
nasociation here called the * Bociety to
Encournge Studies at Home," it may be
woll to give some information conoern-
ing it to your readers, It was formed
last yoar, I helieve, and its only organi-
zation seema to be a committan, of which
Dr. Samuel Eliot (44 Brimmer streat) in
ohairman, and Miss Tickoor (9 Paak
stroet) is seeretary,  Among the other
members are Mrs, Agassiz and Mias
Huagen, of Cambridge, Miss Oleveland
nnd Miss Cora Clurke (daughter of Dr.
J. F. Clarke), of Jamaicea Plain, Misa It
E. Appleton, of Brookline and Me-
George Tickuor, of Boston.  The pur.
rose of tha society is *'to induco young
adies to form the habit of devoting
some part of every day to study of a
systemutic and thorough kind.” To
offect this, courses of reading and plans
of scientifie study arve arranged, one of
which lies before me, It ineludes six
coursea : 1, general history (1500 to
lﬁlH!); 2, natural seience (:{-1ulng'v' bt
any, physical geography and geology);
3, art, with exercises in drawing and
uinting; 4, German; 5, French; 6, Eng-
ish liternture, including portions of
Shakespeare, Bacon, Milton's prose and
poetry, Addison, Goldsmith, Thackeray,
ete. Other conrzes have no doubt been
arranged, but this is all the list T have
soen,  The rules of the soviely are ns
follows :

1. Ladies joining the society as stu-
dent members mnst baat least seventeen
years old,

2. Each member will pay 82 o year, at
the beginning of each term, to meet ex-
penses of printing, postage, ete,

3. Members will be expected to try to
devote a certain amount of time each
day, or cach week, totheir work ns mom-
bers,

4, The term for study will be from
October 1 to June1l, In June a meet
ing will be held in some privats house
in Boston, where all may assemble to re.
ccive aud distribute certitiontes or diplo-
mas,

5. Alady wishing to join the society
4 o student ean procure a programme of
studies from the secretary.,  When she
has selected the branch or branches gho
wishies to pursne, she will inform the
socretary of her choice, aud will receive
in return the special directions which
have been propared for the course she
has selected.  She will at the same time
bo iuformed to which member of the
comuittee, and at what stated times, she
i8 expected to veport her progress; and
at those times she will be “supplied with
further lists nnd directions.

G. Paius will be taken to seleet for
the progmmme works that ean be easily
obtuined, as students will proeurs them
for themselves, Dook elubs and public
libraries will make the more expensive
volnmes acecessible; and some of these
will be loaned by the society with n tri-
fling charge. Adviee about the purchase
of books on the list will be given when
asked, if the books are to be bouglhit in
Boston.

At the endof the term of eight months
the students who have taken any or all
of the preseribed conrses are invited to
send in essays in Eoglish, French or
Gierman, on subjects of their own choice,
to show the results of their diligence,

The Boothlaek’s Story.

When a dozen newsboys and boot-
blancks lhad ecollected on the eunstom-
honse stairs, and when each one had
grown tired of jaw-breakers and pop-
corn balls, * Little English " remarked ;

= Hll(-.‘i;-n Jém Cocoanut tells us a
story.

s Bposen,” remarked all the others,

“Well, gentlemen,” remarked Jim,
after n few diga at his head, **I will tell
you a trae story about s girl, Her name
was Marier, and she had yaller hair, blue
eyes, smoll feet, and ¢he was worth a
million of dollars,”

“TIn stamps "
Dick.

“ o elean cash, vight in the savings
bank,” answerad Jim, This girl was an
orphan, with no one to boss her arouad,
audl if she wanted to be ont till eleveu
o'clock at night, she conld. There were
piles of fellers nfter her to marry her,
but shoe stnek up bher nose at the hull
caboodle,”

“What furi” anxionsly inquired Fire-
eracker ‘Tom,

“What fur! Why, she knew they
loved her money instead of herself, She
wanted some one to love her earnestly
and like gosh, Well, one day when she
wis going down te the post-office to see

asked Cross Eyed

eame along,  Marier fainted away and
gat down in the road, and she'd have
been broken all to pieces if it hadw't
been for a bootblack "bout my size, He
pulled her into a shooting gallery,
bronght her to, and then hired a hull
omunibus, and took her home.

“* And they fell in love and were flnally
married,” remarked Buspender John.
[ son,

““No, my fellow countrymen," sadly
replied Jim; “gin him ten cents !

| four voices.

“All ghe gave him, and that turned
out Lo be counterfoit!"

There was a long period of silence, and
then Cocoannt Jim continned :

“Which is a lesson to us never to
marry n girl worth n million dollars,”

* And we never ehall " they solemnly
replied, —Datroit Free Presa,

What he Said,

As he came out of Woodward avenue
gate the other night and walked slowly
up the street, the boys heard Lhim saying
to himself : I know she loves me, aud
{ I know 1 can never love any one else,
Let's see—it's November now. On the
1st of Junuary I'll walk into the office
and tell Old Skioflint that I must have
$25 per week or I'l quit, He'll say

uit and be darned, sod I'll go and see
'}um. and have him see Jim and ie me
into a bank at a hundred per week, and
then I'll buy e house and lot, ask Jennie
to marry me, stick up my nose at that
old hunkey of o father, fill the yard with
vases and statnary, live silver stair-rods
nnd Prengh m sy 1l show this town
what is what,—Detroit Free Press,

if there was ary mail, a runaway horse |

|
t* And is that all?"” exclaimed three or |

A, Glimpse of Gabriel Conroy.

From Bret Harte's now serial story in
Sorilmer, we olip the following extract :

It was raining, Notin the usual di-
rect, honest, perpendicular fashion of
that monntain region, but only sngges-
tively, and in a vague, un n sort of
way, a4 if it might at any time prove to
be fog or mist, and any money wagered
upon it would be hazardons, It was
mining as much from below as above,
and the lower limba of the lonngers who
gathersd aronnd the square box stove
that stood in Briggs' warehonse, exhalod
a olomd of steam. The lonngers in
Briggs' were those who from deficiency
of taste or the requisite eapital avoided
the gambling and drinking saloons, and
quietly appropriated crackers from the
aonvenient barrel of the generons
Briggd, or filled their pipes from his
open tobaceo canisters, with the general
suggestion in their manner that their
company fully cnnl:zlpcusnted for any
waste o material.

They had been smoking silently—a
silence only broken by the occasional
hiss of expectoration against the hot
stove, when the door of a bnek room
opened softly, and Gabriel Conroy en-
tored.

* How is he gottin® on, Gabe{” asked
one of the lonngers,

“ 80, ®o0,” said Gabriel. " Yon'll
want to shift those bandages agin,” he
said, turning to Briggs, ** afore the doc-
tor comes, I'd come baek in nn hour,
but I've got to drop in and see how
Steve's gottin’ on, and it's a matter of
two miles from home.”

“But he says he won't let anybody
tech him but you,” said Mr. Briggs.

“T know he says so,” said Gabriel,
soothingly, “‘bunt he'll get over that.
That's what Stimson sed when he was
took worse, but he got over that, and 1
never got to sce him except in time to
lay him out,"

The justice of this was mhnittm],f\\'un
by Briggs, although evidently disap-
pointed.  Gabriel was walking to the
door, when nnother voice from the stove
stopped lim.

O, Gabe! “you mind that immigrint
fumily with the sick baby camped down
the galeh? Well, the baby up and
died last night."

“ T want to know," said Gabriel, with
thonghtful gravity.

“Yeau, and that woman's in a heap of
trouble, Couldn’t you kinder drop in
in praging nnd look after things?”

ST will,” sail Gabriel, thonghtfully.

¢ T thought you'd like to kuow it, and
I thonght she’d like me to tell yon,"
said the speaker, settling himself back
again over the stove with the air of a
mnn who had just falfilled, at great per-
sonal sacrifice and labor, n work of su-
pererogution,

““You're always thoughtial of other
folks, Johuson,” said Briggs, admiy-
ingly.

“Well, yes,” said Johnson, with n
modest serenity, **I allers allow that
men in Californy ought to think of
others besides themselves, A little keer
and a little sahie on my part, and thera's
that family in the ganleh made comfort-
able with Gabe nround ‘em."

Meauwhile this homely inciter of the
unselfish virtnes of Ope Horse Gulch
had passed out into the rain and dark-
ness, 8o conscientionsly did he fulfill
| his various obligations, tfmt it was nenr-
ly one o'clock before he reached his
rivle hut on the hillside, & rough eabin
of pine logs, so anpretentions and wild
in exterior as to be buta slight improve-
' ment on nature. The vines clamberad
unrestrainedly over the bark thatched
roof ; the birds oceupied the erovices of
the walls, the m]uirru'] nte his acorns on
| the ridgepole withont fear and without
redroach.

Ah Sin as a Domestie.

Indian Jogglers.

Everywhere in Indin one meebs with
the jugglers and serpent charmers,
whose feats are famons the world over,
Matheran, a locality in the table land of
the Ghants, 1,500 or 2,000 fect above the
sea level, where the Eoglish havo estal-
lished sanator a both for the soldiers and
the residents, is naturally one of the lead-
ing rendevvous for these jugglers, They |
assemble during the season on this table-
Innd and perform their tricks from one
bungalow to another, Some of them are
very skillful.  Almost entirely nnked,
and in the middle of your room, they
will make a serpent disappear, a tree

row and bring forth fruit, or water flow

rom an apparently empty vnee.  Others
will swallow a saber, or play tricks with
sharp knivea, Each has Lis special ae-
complishments, One of their most curi-
ous tricks is that of the basket and child,
A child, seven or eight years old, stand-
ing upright in the basket, writhes in
oonvilsions under the inflaeneo  of
musie, and disappeara slowly into the in-
terior, which is barely large enough to
contain it, Heareely is it inside when
the musicinns throw themselves apon it,
close the lid, and pierce the basket in
every direclion with their long knives,
They strike with all their might nntil,
the bamboo giving way, the basket is
almost completely flattened, and scems
no longer eapable of containing any-
thing. They then reform the cirele and
resume their chant, to which a voicoe now
vesponds from the forest. The sound
gradually approaches, and at last seems
to eome from the basket, which becomes
more and more distended ; the lid is re-
moved, aud the ehild springs out. This
frick is very adroitly performed, and,
though capable of Leing explained to
Furopeans, excites lively nstonishment
in the Indian spectators,

The top trick is likowise very eurions,
The juggler gives a vigorous impulse to
the top, which he places on the top of a
small stick balanced on his vose ; then,
fecording to the request of the spectator,
the top suddenly stops, or agnin goes on
.-apijmina:. This lnst part of the opera-
tion M., Tousselet thought by far the
most extraordinary. That the top shonld
stop i8 intelligible ; but that it should
aftorward continue to revolve, without
any new impetus, and perform these al-
ternate manenvers for several seconds, is
the inexplicable point.  Onr traveler at-
tontively examined both the stick andthe
top, but could discover no trace of me-
chanieal eontrivanen,

The Yankee Farmer and his Wife,

DBut if they arve silent, they are not
surly; give them time and they are amia
ble enough, and they are first and last
honest. They do not nsk too mueh for
board, and they show some slow willing-
ness to act upon a boarder's snggestions
for his greater comimt., But other-
wise they remain unaficeted by the con-
tact. They lenrn no greater glibness of
tongue, or liveliness of mind, or grace
of manner ; if their city guests bring
with them the vices of wine or beer at
dinner and tobneeo aiter it, the farmers
keep themselves nncontaminated, The
only pipa you smell is that of the neigh-
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Hems of Interest,

When n man gets tired of himself ho
gonerally tivea other people.

It is an extraordinary fact that when
waple come to what is commonly called
lligh words, they generally use low
Inugrnage.

A petrified fores! has been discovered
in the desert of wmorthwestern Hum-
boldt, about thirty miles west of the
Binck Rock range of monntains in Ne-
vadn,

A cynieal man insists that the fewer
relntions or friends the happier woe are,
“In your poverty they never help yon,
in your prosperity they always help
themselves,"

It is statad that a conviet of New Eng-
Innd, after twenty years service in thoe
penitentiary, has dug up the money he
stolo from the bank, nud will begin life
anow, ns it were,

The Cherokee government has abol-
ished the nse of the whipping-post, nud
delinquents will herenfter Le cent to the
enlaboose instend of bLaring their bneks
to the erepitnnt lash.

Next season landlords instead of an-
nouncing ** magnificent views,” ¢* excel-
lent table' and ** beauntiful drives,” will
substituto ¢ the best of sewerage,” *“ex
cellent ventilation” and *‘pure water
drawn from a well two hundred feet
from the Lonse,”

A Western debating
been etruggling with the question:
“Do hoys or girls make the most
noise!” Tt was finally decided that
* they do,' after an elnborate argument,
showing that half of the noise hoys made
was caused by girls,

The Icelandic colonists have found
their ** best holt" on the shores of Lnke
Winnipeg, in Canada, where they have
taken up a tract of 1,000 miles, fifty
miles along the shore and twenty miles
inland, Three or four hundred are
domiciled and more are expected.

A drunkard who was to hive a finger
amputated in the presence of Albany
Medical College students, by Dr, Arms
by, died under the inflnence of chlorvo
form; and tho snrgeen says that in near-
ly every recorded instanee of death from
an anmwsthetie the patient was addicted to
intoxieation.

All Polish landed proprietors in fom
provinees have been ordered by the
Russian government to sell to their pres-
ent holders any farms rented by "us
sinus, upon conditions regulated at Bt
Petershurg. 'This, it is said, will com-
plete the impoverishment of the local
Polish nobility.

It is the mind's wealth that mekes the
lover’s body riel, T'wo bosoms with n
gingle thought discharged themsclves of
that thought as follows: ** Avaminta,
pet ! “What, Charles, dear?’, ** What
dreadfnl cows, lovely "' ©* Ih, sweetie /"
YT said * What dreadful cows!" dar-
ling I"* *Oli, did you, my owni" * Yes,
ducky !

The grape harvest in France is said to
have been unprecedented the present seq-
gon,  The owners of large vineyards hnve
been obliged to fill their vats twice, and
| have now double the usnal quantity on

Fl!l'il"}' has

boring Irishman as he passes with his | hand,  None of the vinegrowors have any
ox-team; the gypsying French Cana- l’('t'ulh'ct-lpu of #o u!muclm.l n vintage,
dinng, as they wander southward, tipsy | The quality of the wine has also tnrned
by whole families, in their rickety open | out much better than was expected

buggies, lend the sole bacehanal ehnrm A Baginaw lady sang out to her hus
to the prospect that it knows, These | band as he made his exit throngh the
are of arace whoss indomitable light- doorway : **Go to Bari's and get some
Lieartednesa no rigor of climate has ap-| No. 50 black thread, three cord.”
palled, wherens onr Anglo-Saxon stoek | ¢ Kopristo-for K-lnmbe,” muttered tho
in many country neighborhoods of. New | head of the family, ns bLe started atfe

England seems weatlier beaten in mind |
a5 1 fnee; and this may aeconnt for the |
greater gnick-wittedness of the women, |
whose in-door life is more protected from

the inelemeney of onr skivs, It i cer- I

Is the Chinnman to be the domestie
servant of the futnret asks a writer in
Sorvibner,  Will another consus show
| him stealthily supplauting the European
| in our honseholds, and setting np his
gods on the kitchen mantels of this
| Christinn land? I stoutly believe not.
| The Chinese, whether miners or meninls,
are hardly more numerons in the United
| States than they were five years ago,
“ Forty centurics "' have been too mueh
for Mr. Koopmansehoop and his imwmi-
grant runners, Even when the China-
muan comes to the States, he leaves his
wife and children behind him; he comes
| bere with no thought of resting until he
| can rest at home; his supreme wish is

ever to return to his native land, and if
he be so nnhappy as to die in exile, Lis
| bones ot least must be borne back to
saored soil.  Burely, a great element
| smong us is not to be built up by im-
| migration of this kind,  Masses of for-
| eign population thus nnnaturally intro-
dueed into the body politie, must sooner
or Iater disappear liko the icebergs that
| drift upon the enrrents of our terpernte
seas, chilling the water all avonnd them,
| yet themselves slowly wasting away
under the inflnence of sun and wind,
| having in themselves no soureo of sup-

| ply, no spring of energy, no power of |

| self-protection; helpless and inert amid
| hoatile and active forees; their only

part, endurance; their ouly possible
| end, extinetion,

tain that they are far readier than the|
men, wmore intelligent, gracions pnd |
graceinl, and with theirable eonnivance

the farmer stays the adversity ereeping

ufmu Liis elass, if he does not retrieve ita
old prosperity. In the winter his
danghters teach school, and in the sum-

mer they help their mother throngh her |
enterprise of taking boarders, The farm |
feeds them all, but from the woman's
labor comes thrice the rendy money that
the land ever yields, and it is they who
keep ulive the sense of all higher aud |
finer things, Heaven kuows with what |
heroic patience and devoted endeavor,
The Louss shines, throngh tham, with
fresh paper and paint; yeor by year they
add to those comforts and meek aspira-
tious towards lusury which the summer
guest accepts so lightly when he comes,
smiling askance at the parlor-organ in
the corner, and the black-waluut-framed
chromo-lithographs on the wall.—At-

lantic, i

]

|
|

Poor Paul Morphy. l
Paul Morphy, the famons chess player, I

is in 0 New Orleans asylum, hopelessly
insane, He was born in that eity in
1840 of wealthy Creole parentuge, and his |
adoption of the game of elicss ns 0 busi- |
ness not only offended his relatives, but
oceupied the years iu which he might
have rwhit‘vml) success in some other
carcer, He returned to his home just
before the rebellion, suwldenly and
thoroughly disgusted with chess—so

A Japanese Legend.

A cerfain white fox of high degree,
|and without a black bair uwpon him,
| songht aud obtained the hand of a young

female fox who was renowned for her
personal beauty and her noble connee-
[ tions, The wedding was to be a grand
aflair; but, unhappily, the families of
the betrothed pair could not agres upon
the kind of weather to be ordered for
the occasion, The pareats of the bride
‘ thought it good luck that a shower
| should full on o bridal proeession. The
| bridegroom and his friends objected to
[ having their good elothes Hpoif«d thus,
| and to the damper which a rain wonld
put upon their merriment, There was
| danger that the mateh should be broken
off, when a very astute old fox suggested
a compromise, They might have sun-
shive and rain together, This bappy
thought was received with acelamations,
and the order was given accordingly;
[ the bride's palanquin or norimon was
borpe to the house of her future huos-
band with blissful satisfaction on all
sides. In Japan, a sun-shower is ealled
“ The Foxes' Wedding.” In New Eng-

land, the ';ntiwl mysterionsly reémark:

Y The dovil i8 w ing ‘his awile with
| a codfish tail." Lipping

prejudiced against it that he has since
uever played. He has snbsequently led
|an idle, morose life, His daily rontine
| of existence, eays the New Orleans Pica-
ajune, involved a walk on Canal street
every morning, where his dapper little
figure-always serupulously well dressed
be ame as well known and as regulacly
looked for as the noonday bell.  After
his daily promenade he retired from pub-
lie gaze until evening, when he appeared
in his box at the opera, where, it 18 said,
he never missed o night., It is further
related that during these years e per-
mitted no friendly sequaintance; he was
never known to associnte with snybody
but his mother, and persistently repelled
advances from those who, having been
friends of his early youth, desired to re-
new their associations. He lived a
strange life, a strange, moody and pecu-
liarly mournful man. About a year ago
he began to lose his mental oontrol, and
aummsl‘munlhu agu was pit in a private
nsylom, Some of his friends hold the
theory that his malady had its stert in
the strain upon his mind in playing
many and difffieuls games of chess,

There are now abont 1,000 decked ves.

men, engaged in the Canadian fishery,

sals and 17,000 open  bouts, with 42,000 |

the wool-inspector to cord it up, ** why
didn’t she order a ear-load lot and be
done with it, Must beshe is going to
have the sewing society this week,”

1n the pocket of a nan who was killed
while drunk in g Cinecinunti gambling
house was fonnd the following memo-
randnm: *““Took my lnst spree May the
18, 1875, Tive rules from this date,
First—Is to never eat but three menls o
day. Second—Is never to eat anything
between meals, Third—Is to eat s
little as I can every meal, Four—Is
never to drink any intoxieating drinks,
Fifth—Is never to nse any tobaeeo,”

The Man who was Nol Eleeted,

The candidate who didn’t get encugh
votes to elect him the other day is out
on the street now, weariag the look of
an iujured man, As he turnsa corner
he meets Jones, and Jones says:

“Alh! Well, I'm sorry for yon; I'd
have bet money that yon would go in by
500 majority." .

“ My majority wounld have been twice
that if some dastard hado't started tho
rumor that I was opposed to education,”
replies Unsuccessful,

“They lied abont you, ch "

“Liedt Why, thev told the most
outrageons falsehoods the human mind
could conceive | I've got a clew, and
you look ont for three or four suits for
damages !"

Turning the pext corner he meets
Davis, and Davis yells out :

“Hello! Tsee you aren't dead yet !
Well, I'm BOXTY for you; I wanuted to
see you go in.”

“And T should bave been clocted
strnight as 0 string if my name on the
ticket hadun't been spelled wrong, That,
and that alope, floored me,”

One block more and Bmith rshes at
him and shouts ;

“Hang it ! but I thought yon would
have waxed that fellow by three thou-
sand votes ¢

“1'd have doue it like ashot,” replied
Uunsuecessiul, ** but the inspectors re-
oeived hundreds of illegal votes and |
was laid ont. ‘This thing isu't through
with, however ; T propose to carry it to

| the supreme court,"

As he reaches the city hall the fourth
man Lolds out his hand and SOYE :

“ Well, you conldn’t both be elected 3
but you did just run like a quarter
horse,"

|  *“Tean tell yon somethin,'
| Unsnceessful,

“Eh! Whati
| *“Ibelieve the ballot boxes
stuffed against me,"

W NO ! L

“’'Btrue as you live ! I think I can
put my hand on a man who will swear to
it, and I tell you I'll make it red-hot for
those inspectors !"

And the unsuccessful candidate is cer-
tain in his own mind that he is & great
| martyr,

' whispers

"

wera




